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head, Bunny, if you remmember, and not
in half such an excellent caunse.”

Raffles touched all his pockets in his |

turn, the pockets that contained a small
fortune apiece, and he smiled In my
face a8 we ¢rosseq the lighted avenues
of the Mall, Next moment he was hail-
ing a hansom—for 1 suppose I was still
pretty pale—amd not a word would he
let me speak until we had alighted as
near ns was prudent to the flat.

“What a brute I've been, Bunny!” he
whispered then. “But you take half
the swag, old bov, and right well
you've earned it. No, we'll go in by
the wrong door and ever the roof. It's
too Iate for okl Theobald to Le still at
the play and too early for him to be
=afely in his cups.”

8o we climbed the many stairs with
cntlike stealth and like eatr crept out
wpen the grimy leads. But tonight
they were no blacker than their eanopy
of sky. Not a chimney stneck stood out
a~ainst the starless night. One had to
fvel one's way in order to avold trip-
plog over the low parapets of the L
shaped wells that ran from roof to
basement to light the inner rooms. One
of these wells was spanned by a flimsy
bridge with, iron handrails that felt
warm to the touch as Raffles led the

Ranfes stopped, his candle held on high,

a folding chair under the other arm.
way across. A hotter and a closer
night I have never known.

“The fiat will be lke an oven,” I
grumbled at the head of our own stair-
case.

“Then-we won't go down,” said Raf-
fles promptly. “We'll slack it up here
for a bit instead. No, Bunnuy; vou stay
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Thus I sat in a heap and
brooded over my misadsenture, a pret-
| ty figure of a snbordinate villain, until
,tbe step came for which I waited, and
, it never struck me that it eame from
the wrong direction.

“You have been quick,” sgid I simply.

“Yes,” hissed a voice I rercognized,
“and you've got to be quicker still!
Here, out with your wrists—no, one at
a time —and if you utter a syllable
you're a dead man!™

It was Lord Ernest Belville. Fis
close cropped Iron gray mustache
gleamed through the darkness, drawn
up over his set teeth. In his hand glit-
tered a pair of handcuffs, and before I
knew it one had snapped its jaws about
my right wrist.

“Now come this way,” said Lord Er-
nest, showing me a revolver also, *and
wait for yonr friend. And, recollect, a
single syllable of warning will be your
death!”

With that the ruffian led me to the
very bridge 1 had just crossed at Raflles’
heels and handecuffed me to the jron
rall midway across the chasm. It no
louger felt warm to my touch, but icy
as the blood in all my veins.

So this highbern hypocrite had beat-
en us at our game and his, and Raffles
bad met his match at last! That was
the most intolerable thought—that Raf-
fles should be down In the flat on my
account and that I could not warn him
of his impending fate, for how was it
possible without making such an out-
cry as should bring the mansions about
our ears? And there 1 shivered on that
wretched plank, chained like Androme-
da to the rock, with a black Infinity
above and below. And before my
eyes, now grown familiar with the pe-
culiar darkness, siood Lord Ernest Bel-
ville, waiting for Raffles to emerge
with full bands amnd unsuspecting
heart. Taken 8o horribly unawares,
even Raffles must fall am easy prey to
a desperado in resource amd courage
scarcely second to himself, but one
whom be had fatally underrated from
the beginning. Not that I paused to
think how the thing had bappened: my
one concern was for what was to hap-
pen next.

And what did happen was worse
than my worst forebeding, for first a
light came flickering into the sort .of
companion hatch at the head of the
stairs, and finally Raffles—in his shirt
sleeves! He wns not only carrying a

candle to put the finishing touch to
bhim as a target; be had dispensed with
coat and walisteoat downstairs and was
at once full banded and unarmed.

“Where are you, oll chap?” he cried
softly, himself DHuded by the light be
carried, and he advanced a couple of
steps toward Belrville. *“This isn't you,
is it?™

And Raflles stopped, his candle held
on bigh,-a folding chalr under the other
arm.

“No, I am not:your friend.” replied
Lotil Ernest easily, “bnt kindly remaip
standing exactly where you are, and
don’t lower that candle an. inch unless
you want your braius blown into the
street.”

RafHles sald never a word, but. for a
woméent did as be was bigd, and the un-
shaken flame of the ¢andle was testi
mony alike {o ‘the stillness of the
night and to the Rnest set of nerves In
Europe. Then, to my horror, -he cooliy
stooped, placing eamdle and chalr on
the leads and his hands in his pockets,
as thomgh It were but a popgun- that
covered him.
| Wiy didn’t you shoot?” e asked In-
solently as he rose. “Frightened of
the noise? I should be. too. with an
old pattern machine like that Al
very well for-service in the fleld, but
' the bousetops at deatl of night”"—

“1 shall shoot, howerver,” replied Lord
frnest as gquietly in lds turn and with
less lnsolence, “and chance the noise
uniess you instaotly restore my proper-
ty. 1 am glad you don't dispute the
last word,' he centihued after a slight
pause. *‘There is 00 keener honor than
that which sobaists or ought to subsist
among thieves, and I need hardly say
that 1 soom spotted-you as one of the
fraternity—not in the beginning, mind
you! For the moment 1 did think you
were one of these smart detectives
jumped ‘to life from some sixpenny
magazine. But to preserve the illusion
| you ought to provide yourself with a
worthier lieuatenant. It was he who
gave your show away,” chuckled the
wreteh, dropping. for a moment the af-
fected style of speech which seemed in-
tended to emhance our humiliation,
“Smart detectives don't go about with
little innecemts to assist them. You
needn’t be anxious: abont him, by the
| way. It wasn’t peceasary to pitch him
| into the street. He is to be seen,
though net heard, if you look in the
right direction. Nor mnst you put all
| the blame upgn your friend. It was
: not be, but yon, who made so sure that

got out by the window. You see,
. in my bhathroom all the time,
”

‘anl your yourself are At my merey, yon

The abrupf question teok my breath |
away, but Rafiles himself did not jose ]

an ipstant over his answer.

“Intimately,” said he.

“That accounts for you, then," laugh-
ed ITord Ernest, “as it dpes for me,
though 1 never had the houner of the
master's acquaintance. Nor Is it for
me to say which is the worthier dis-
ciple. Perhaps, how@pver, now that
your friend is handcuffed in midair

will concede me some little temporary
advantage?”’

And his face split in another grin
from the cropped mustache downward,
as I saw no longer by candlelight, but
by a flash of lightning which tore the
sky in two before Raflles could reply.

“You have the Quige at present,” ad-
mitted RafHles, ‘“but you have still to
Iny hold upon your, or our, ill gotten
goods. To shoot me s not necessarily
to do so. To bring elther one of us to
a violent epd is only te court a yet
more violent and infinitely more dis-
graceful one for yourself. Family eon-
siderations alone should rule that risk
out of your game. Now, an hour or
two ago, when the exact oppesite’”—

The remainder of Raffles' speach was
drowned from my cars by the belated
crash of thunder which the lightning
had foretolkd. 8o loud, however, was
the crash when It enme that the storm
was evidently approaching us at a hi
veloeity. Yet, as the last echo rumbled
away, I heard Raffles talking as though
he had never stopped.

“You offered us a share,” he was say-
ing. “Unless you mean to murder us
both In cold blood it will be worth your
while to repeat the offer. We should
be dangerous enemies. You had far
better make the best of us as friends."

“Lead the way to your flat," said
Lord Ernest, with a flourish of his
service revalver, “and perhaps we may
talk about it, It is for me to make the
terms, I imagine, and, in the first place,
I am not going to get wet to the skin
up here."

The rain was beginning in great
drops even as he spoke and-by a sec-
ond flash of lightning I saw Raflles
poiating to me.

“But what about my friend ¥’ snid he.

And then came the second peal,

“Oh, he's all right,”” the great brute
replied. *“Do bhim good. You don't
ecatch me letting myself in for two to
one.”

“You will find it equally difficult,”
rejoined Raflles, “to induce me to
leave my friend to the mercy of n night
like this. He has not recovered from
the blow you struck him in your own
rooms. I am not such a fool as to
blame you for that, but you are a
worse sportsman than I take you for if
you think of leaving him where he is.
If he stays, however, so do 1.

And just as it ceased RafHles’ voice
seemed distinctly nearer to me, but in
the darkness and the rain, which was
now as beavy as hail, I could see noth-
ing clearly. The rain had already ex-
tinguished the candle. I heard an oath
from Belville, a laugh from Raflles, apd |
for a second that was all. Raflles was
coming to me, and the other could not
even see to fire. That was all I knew
in the pitchy interval of invisible rain |
before the next crash and the next
flash.

And then!

This time they came together, and
not till my dying hour shall 1 forget
the sight that the lightning lit and the |
thunder applauded. Raffles was on one
of the parapets of the gulf that my |
footbridge spanned, dnd in the sudden |
filumination he stepped across it as |
ene might across a garden path. The
width was scarcely greater, but the
depth! In the sudden flare I saw to |
the concrete bottom of the well, and it
looked no larger than the hollow of my
band. Raffles was laughing in my
ear. He had the iron railing fast—it
was between us—but his foothold was
as secure as mine. Lord Ernest Bel-
ville, on the contrary, was a fifth of a
second late for the light and half a foot
short In his spring. Something struck
our bridge plank so Liard as to set it
quivering like a hagp string. There|
was half a gasp and half a sob in mid-
air beneath .our feet and then a -sound
far below that I prefer not to describe,
I am not sure that I could hit upon the
perfect simile. It I8 more than enough
for me that 1 ecan hear it still. And
with that sickening sound came the
loudest clap of thunder yet and a greal:i
white glare .that showed ,us our ei:ue-i
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my’s body tar below, with one white
hand spread like a starfish, It the
head of him mercifully twisted under-
neath.

“B waz his own fault, Bunny. Poor
devil! May he and all of us be forgiv-
en. But pull yourself togetlier for your
own sake. Well, you can't fall; stay
where you are a minute.”

I remember the uproar of the ele-
ments while Raflles was gone. No oth-
er sound mingled with it-—not the open-
ing of a single window, not the uplift-
ing of a _single voice. Then enme Raf-
fles with soap and water, and the gyve
was wheedled from one wrist as you
withdraw a ring for which *the finger
has grown too large. Of the rest I only
remember shivering till morning in a
pitch dark fiat whose invalid otcupler
was for once the nurse and I his pa-
tient.

And that is the true ending of the
episade in whieh we two set ourselves
to cateh one of our own kidney, albeit
in another place 1 have shirked the
whole truth. It is not a grateful task
to show Raflles as completely at fauit
as he really was on that occasion, nor
do I derive any subtle satisfaction
from recounting my own twofold hn-
miliation or from having assisted never
so indirectly in the death of a not un-
congeninl sinner. The truth, however,
has, after all, a merit of ifs own, and
the grent kinsfolk of poor Yord Ernest
have but Httle to lese by its divuigence,
It would.seem that they knew more of
the real eharacter of the apostle of ra-
tional drink than was known at Exeter
hall. The tragedy was, indeed, hushed
up, as-tragedies only are when they oc-
cur in anch circles. But the romor that
did get abroad as to the class of enter-
prise which the poor seamp was pur:
suing when he met his death cannot be
too saon exploded, since it breathed
npon the fair fame of some of the most
respectable flats in, Kensington.

Blue Light as a Pain Killer.

Interesting experimepts with blue
lights as an agent for preducing In-
sensibility to pain, the discovery of
Professor Renard, have been carried
out by Dr. H. Hilliard, angesthetist to
the Roynl Dental hospital of London.
In an article in the Medlical Times and
Hospital Dr. Hilliagd states that he
found that a-bipe light had on Li¥self
a most distinctly calming influence.

“A desire to close the eyes and sleep
i# experienced,” he says, “and after
some minntes sensibility to pgin is less-
ened. For instanee, the difference be-
tween & light pressure made w the
tip of the little finger and a needie
could not easily be de and sur-
gieal needies conid be pushed into the
lips, gums or arm and biood

ereby without actual pain be-
ing feit nnless a atill deeper pressure

Six Timgs av'Sirong as Steam.
A new-pewer, six times as strong as
; WI ac-
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: New York city.

1, 'Csal and & mixtwre, of oll and water

constituie the fuei and mot.ve power,
amd- applied experimentally to a trock
used in hauling coal in New York it
carried 10,000 to 12,000 pounds at an
average of six miles an hour at a cost
of 80 cents a day.

Auntomatic Clothes Sprinkler,

A clothes dampener that sprinkles the
clothes while they are belng Ironed
comprises a reservoir attachment for a
flatiron, with means for regulating the
diseharge of the water thraugh the
speut, or sprinkler, as desired.
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simply rebel and must be soothed.

SHIR

doea not doaden the nerves. It is not
a drug but a medicine. It simply
restores the heaithy, normal ntsve
Mm. and you sle you get

Neuralgyline cures nervous head-
mches in 30 minutes-cures neuralgia
completely If ?u take it according to

ions, ure guaranteed or
money refunded. 25 cents at drug-

gists—sampie free from

The Neuralgyline Co,
Wheellag, W.Va. o

SOBER

Says President Rooseve't

“Itisof llll;plcuahh consequence to the
man kimsell that he should be sober and
temperate, and it is of even more conse
qitence to his wife and his children; foriti.
a hard and cruel fact that ip thislifeof ours
the sigs of the man age often visitad most
JMeawily upon those whose welfare shonld be
his onﬁrpcw care."—President Roosevelt
1o 1@ Miners

at Wilkesbarre, I'a.

To California

WHY NOT HAVE A DELIGHTFUL CALIFORNIA CLIMATE
ALL THIS WINTER IN YOUR HOME? THE EXPENSE OF
PUTTING IN ONE OF “OUR OWN" HOT WATER HEATING
PLANTS 1S NO MORE THAN THE COST OF ONE TRIP,
AND THEN YOU CAN HAVE THIS DELIGHTFUL, EVEN
TEMPERATURE AND HEALTHFUL ATMOSPHERE EVERY
WINTER IN THE FUTURE WITHOUT EXTRA COST.

COLD WEATHER HAS NOT COME YET. YOU CAN
STILL HAVE THE APPARATUS PUT IN IN PLENTY OF
TIME AND ENJOY ITS USE BEFORE SPRING COMES,

WE HAVE EVERYTHING ON HAND TO DO THE WORK.
NO WAITING, PROMPT SERVICE, SATISFACTORY WORK.

TELEPHONE OR CALL ON US AND GET OUR ESTI-
MATE—IT COSTS YOU NOTHING.

Allen. Myvers & Company
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Il. E. CASTEEL, L. D. MUDGE, H. B. BSIMMON,
President. Vice President. Cashljer.
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CENTRAL 'I'R.la’T AND SAVINGS BANK.

ROCK ISI.AND, ILL.

——
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3 INCORPORATED UNDER STATE LAW,
Cnpltal Stock, $100,000. Feur Per Cent Interest Pald on Deponite,

C. J. Larkin, H. H. Cleaveland, H. D, Mack,
J. J. LaVelle,
H. E. Casteel,
L. D Mudge,

Mary E. Robinson, M. S, Heagy,
Agent for Non-Residents, Women, Invalids, and others.

E. D. Sweeney, John Bchafer,
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H. W. Tremann, H. B, Slmmon.

ROCK ISLAND SAVINGS BANK
ROCK ISLAND, iLL.

Incorporated Under the State Law. 4 Per Cent
Deposits,

Money Loaned on Personal Collateral or Ileal Estate Security.

OFFICERS— DIRECTORS—
Phil Mitehell, President. R. R, Cable,
H. P, Hull, Vice President. William H. Dart,
P, Greenawalt, Cashier, H, P. Hull,

Began the business July 2, 1870, apn vore
apd occupies S. E. corner of Milch- o
ell & Lynde's building. Solicitors—Jackson & Hurst.

TRUST DEPARTMENT.,

Estates and property of all kinds are managed by this department,
which is kept entirely separate from the banking business of the com-
pany. We act ag executor of and trustees under Wills,. Administrator,

Guardian and Conservalor of Estates,
General Financlal

Recelver and Assignee of Ingolvent Estates
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P. Greepawsal
Phi; Mitehell,
L. Slmw.

H. 8, Cable.




